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When My History is an Elective 
your land’s omnipotent defiler*
told you your languages sounded 
dirty on their tongues; 
that your women (the women that 
fed you with nothing but 
harmonized melodies of hope 
and spirit) were merely vessels 
of reproduction; that your men 
(your father, brothers, and sons) 
were but cattle waiting 
–––no needing to be herded in and tamed. 
you are forced into a void of pale faces 
and white noise, closed doors and histories 
of hyperboles, hiding in a dwelling of nothingness, 
trapped in a land you never will call home.
-Sydney Robinson
College of Saint Benedict ‘17
*Original line is from “You, If No One Else” by Tino Villanueva
